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Composed  and  Sung  by 


BARNEY  MeCOY, 

OR 

Come  to  my  Arms,  Norah,  Darling. 

Composed  by  CHAS.  KONOLLMAN.  Arranged  by  J.  E.  P. 
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ATAante  con  eepressioTie. 


1.  I am  going  far 

2.  I would  go  with 

3.  I am  going  far 


a - way,  No-rah,  dar  - ling, 
you,  Bar-ney,  dar  - ling, 
a - way,  No-rah,  dar  - ling 


r 

And  leav-ing  such  an  an-gel  far  be-hind; 
But  the  rsa-son  w'hy  I told  you  oft  be-fore; 
Ju.st  n-s  sure  as  there’s  a God  that  I a-dore; 
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break  my  heart  in  two,  which  I fond-ly  gaveto  you,  And  no  oth-er 

break  my  mo-ther’s  heart  if  from  her  I had  to  part,  And  go  roam-ing 
mem-ber  what  I say,  that  un  - til  the  Judg-ment  day,  You  will  nev-e 
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one  so  lov-ing  kind,  and  true, 
with  you.  Bar  - ney  Me  - Coy. 
see  your,  Bsr'ney  a-ny  more. 

d d—d d—d~d  J 

— g_P..  m m a T 1 

■ -2 2 F \ J 1 r 

«■  -dr  •#-  '5’  -d-  -A-  -A-  -5-  *■- 

T(-  -w-  -1*-  •#  -S-  ^ » « r ^ > 

J J i ! 

■3-^ 

9'^ 

d j 

— * j 5=1=5 i— d— - 

1 J. 

- --i— i 

:=^ j 5 l-i—* 

BARNEY  McCOY.  s.  A:  I’o.,  1 


CHORUS. 


Then  come  to  jay  arms,  Nor  - ah  Dar  - ling, 


Bid  friends  in  dear  old  Ire  - land  good  - 


=I 


Come,  come,  come  to  my  arms,  No  - rah,  Bar-ling,  Bid  yonr  friends  good  - byej  goor 


Come,  come,  come  to  my  arms.  No  - rah,  Dsr-iing,  Bid  your  friends  good  - bye, 
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Come,  come,  come  to  my  arms,  No  - rah,  Dar-ling,  Bid  your  friends  good  - bye,  good 


■ bye,  ^ And  its  hap-py  we  will  be,  In  that  dear  land  of  the  free,  Liv~ii^  hap-py  with  yon,  Bar-ney  Mc-Coy. 


bye,  bid  good-bye,  And  hap-py  we  will  be  In  that  dear  land  of  the  free,  Liv-ing  hap-py  with  you,  Bar-ney  Mc-Ccy. 


bye,  bid  good-bye.  And  hap-py  we  %7ill  be,  In  that  dear  land  of  the  free,  Liv-ing  hap-py  with  you,  Bar-ney  Mc-Coy 
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bye,  bid  good-bye,  And  hap-py  we  will  be,  In  that  dear  land  of  the  free,  Liv-ing  hap-py  with  you,  Bar-ney  Mc-Coy. 


I would  go  with  you,  Barney,  darling, 

If  my  mother  and  the  rest  of  us  were  there ; 

For  I know  we  would  be  blest  in  that  dear  land  of  the  West, 
Living  happy  with  you,  Barney  McCoy. 

Cho : — Then  come  to  ray  arra.s,  &e. 

BARNEY  McCOY. 


I am  going  far  away,  Norah,  darling, 

And  the  ship  is  now  at  anchor  in  the  bay ; 

And  before  to-morrow’s  sun,  you  will  hear  the  signal  gun. 
So  be  ready — it  will  carry  us  away. 

Cho : — Then  come  to  mv  arms,  &c. 
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